‘“HE IS A FREEMAN WHOM THE TRUTH MAKES FREE, AND ALL ARE

SLAVES BESIDE.”
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| For resloring Gray Hair to

ity and Color.
A dressing which

is at ouce agreeable,
Lealthy, and effectual
for preserving the
hair.  Fuded or gray
hair 1s soon restored
to tts original color
with the gloss and
frr'nhn:‘ss of youth.
Thin bhair s thick-
ened, falling hair checked, ¢,,) bald-
uess oflen, though mnot always, cured
by its use. Nothing can restore the
bair whera the follicles ave destroyed,
or the glands atrophied and decayed.
But such as remain can be saved for
useluiness by this application. Instead
of foulinz the hawr with a pasty sedi-
ment, it will keep it elean and vigorous,
lis oceasional nse will prevent the hair
from turning gray or falling off, aud
cossequently prevent baldness,
from those deleterious substances which
make some preparationz dangerous and
wjurions to the hair, the Vigor can
ouly bBevefit but pot harm it. If wanted
merely for a

HAIR DRESSING,

nothing clse ean be found so desivable.
Coutaining neither oil nor dye, it does
uot soll white cambrie, and yet lasts
lour ou the hair, giving it a rich glossy
lustre and & gratetul perfume.

Prapared by Dr, ). C. Ayer & Co.,
Pracrican axp Avavvricar CHEMISTS,
LOYWELL, MASS,

PRICE $1.00.
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| was and slways would be Tommy.

Camille.

-
A row of lamps that flame and flare
A strangely tronbled world behind,
With passion, like a desert wind,
To breathe its fierce enchantment there,

A regal beauty, strangely fair,
(A palid face, behind whose smile
A touch of pathos bides the while)
With white cameliss in her hair,

The music of a woman's voice
Whose laughter ended in n moan,
Like sweet bells jangled in a tone—

No sound to make the heart rejoice.

The dawning of a brighter mora,

A rifting in the clouds above,

For her who gave buck love for love,
Yet dared to battle scorn with scorn.

The resting of a wind-tossed bark,
A sweet dream in a gloomy night,
The memory of whose vanished Light
But makes the shadows doubly dark.

The glarimg world of sin onece more,
The hollow mirth, the seornful smiles,
The pitch that touches and defiles,
And then the sacriflce is o'er.

Mirth, music, song—all, all have fled
The dawnming of eternal penee;
A weary heart hath found surcosse;
A lover mwournetl o'er his dead,

P—

WHO MELINDA MARRIED.

“So you're back again with your old em-
ployers, and at a firat-class salary. I'm
very glad, I assure you, and 8o will my hus.
band be when I tell him. Sorry you can't
stay to tea with us on account of the chil-
How old is your eldest, Tommy 7"
The individual addressed
balanced his hat botween his knees on both
little fingers, and carefully studied its in-

“Let me ses.””

! terior, as though the information he sought

lurked somewhere under the lining. A
great, blonde-bearded mn, but he always
Never
being able to rid himself of a certain awk-
ward bashfulness, nor ever having lost the
big, innocent eyes, honest mouth and ruddy

| complexion that made him look like an

overgrown schoolboy. “Amanda’s eleven
this June. Lucy was nine in February.
Melinda seven,and Vinnie—that's the baby

| overgrown,

| by supper, and west by a basket of undarn-
ed stockings.
Was there ever—no, there never was—

such impudence ? Tommy Whittlesy and |
one, two, three, four feminine Whittleys, ‘

e

CRIMES ON THE OCEAN.

STARTLING ADVENTURE ON A VOYAGE TO
INDIA.

The following startling incidents are said

walkirg in upon her seclusion quite as 8 to be strictly true. We copy from an Eng-

| matter of conrse. Yet, no, not altogether
so. Tommy swayed awkwardly from side
to side an instant, then, with a lift of the
| hat and a serape meant for a bow, turned
'me red -as the Giant of Battles, and drop-
ped npon the other bench, also upon her
- ghawl.
|  *This is Miss Denver, children,”” and
Tommy almost stammered in his embar-
rassment. “Come and speak to the
lady.”

To rise and leave would be an acknowl-
edgement of weakness; so, outwardly eool,
yet inwardly burning, Ms'nla kept her
seat, turning her attention to the children.
A pink-dressed brood, each one a trifle

like their father, staring at

| her with his eyes, snd making not the

’ slightest pretence of manners.
“Who fastened your clothes ?’ she
| asked, s=cing that Amanda’s and Lucy's
buttons began too soom and eunded too

‘ late,

|

my wife left, you kaow—will be three to- |

morrow.”

“All girls 7

“Yos ma'am, all girls.”

“How long since you left tha city?”

“Let me gee,” and Tommyagain consulta
ed his hat. I 1cft the spring I was twen-
ty-one, dida't I? Well, I've been away
thirteen years. I marvied Amanda White
just six months after 1 left.”

“She made a good wife, didn't she

?

“The very best; bul, then, it wasu't as
though I'd married Melinda.”

“No. and yeot, Tommy, 1
tell you, as I've always told you, Melinda's
pot altogether worthy of you. Not that she
ien't good-principled, warm-hearted, and
all that, but her views of life are false.”

“Then you think there’s no chance for
we. Is anybody else in the way ?”

“Nobody, and never has been, excepting
the girl her salf. To my certain knowledge,
she’s had hut one offer beside yours, That
wis from old Mr. Hulks, the great shipper.

I suppose not;

“The woman we board with.”

“You're big enough to fasten them
for each other. Come here, both of you.”

After having straightensd their backs,
as Lucy afterward expressed it, she dis-
missed Amanda with, “Now look after
your little sister, and turn your toes out.
What's that on your dress#” to the third
girl, who singularly enough, reminded her
of her own child-salf.

“1 don't know.”

“It's a shame to have that pretty mit
gpoiled. 1 wonder if ammonia wou’t take
it out ? What's your name #”

“Melinda Denver Whittlesy,”

Melinda senior actually flushed. «Mjy
name’s Melinda Donver; did you know it ?
Keep your fingers out of your mouth !"* and
the sharpness of the tones botrayed uuusu-
al emation of some sort.

Very shortly the oldest girls strayed
away. Melinda sa'd at once she must go,

| but taking Vinnie, who had gol somothing

| in her shoe, delayed her.

There proved to
be nothing in that tiny pink boot. A hole

in her stocking, through which pceped a |

toe as pink, caused the difficulty., Miss
Denver rubbed the little foot, and was so

long getting on the pink boot tust the |

Llonde, b |i.)' ~head mnodded agninst her

| breast, and at length found itself cradled

| futter of pink dresses,
and Lucy appeared before them, bresth- |

I thought Melinda would tear his eyes out, |
8o, you s2¢, she won't marcy merely for

moticy.'
““3Still, you think there’sno chance for me ?
I daren’t ask her, you know; she said the

thore.

While Melinda sat there with Tommy's
Foungest in her arns, and the man himself
opposite, there came upon her a fecling
that just such a eeene was enacted once
before.
leaf and finding the same passage, word
for word, upon it. Soe was almost tempt-
ed to speak to Ler companion, and ask him
about it, when all of a sudden there was =
and Amanda

loss.

“Is Melinda here 2™

She was not, that was gnite certain.
Tommy took himself off, listening to their
huried explanations as he went, and the

| ouly woman in the world he ever loved was

| last time—when [ came on after Awanda |
¢ died, you remember —that if ever I did it |

syl |
the |
| venture.

and Interest of John

| around somchow.

en in exacntion and Lo be gold at the |

t of Dirne & Smucker, and
Feests or Save—Umethlnl the purchase mon-
ay to be paidd when the property iz knocked down,
and the remalining two-thiris on confirmation of
the HERMAN HAUMER, Sherifl,
Sherill®s Uffice, Ebensburg, April 12, 1875

ORPHANS’ COURT SALE

—UF VALUADLE—

Coal and Timber Land.

»Y virtue of an alias order of the Orphans’

) Court of Cambria County, the undersigned
will offor at Fablic Sale, at Lilly's station, on the
Fennsylvania Rallroad, on

MONDAY, MAY 33,

proximo, at TEN O'CLOCK, A, M., the follow-
lug described renl estate, to wit:

others,

| I'm cut of putience, for all.
| Tommy, I've an idea.

egain, she'd nuver speak to me.”

“Saying that she meant it, best not to
Lot matters take their course.
Sce her as often as possible, but keep a
certain distance, Muybe things will work
She's got in with a new
gel latcly—elever people—but they have a
fancy they've discovered a new way to put
the world to rights, and are just the ones
todoit. It's all well encugh, I suppose.
Amuses them and don’t hurt anybody, but
See here,
She visits the Park
the day the socicty meets—that's to-mor-

left alone with his buby.

“The trio returned withont the missing
one. Thought there wis a chance of find-
ing her there. Their united voices arous-
ing Vinuie, Melinda gave her into Tom-
my's arms.

“I'l go and see what I can do,” she
said, with the mien of a conqueror. “Chil-
drem, you ecome right along with me.
You're to tell me just where you went, and
when you missed her. Tommy, you stay

about here, there's a probability of her |

finding her way back.”
Having issued her orders—short, sharp

| decisive—Melinda hurried away; to be
| met by Tommy half an hour later, com-

| row-—to commune with nature,she says. I |

A PIECE OR PARCEL OF LAND,

situate In ‘Vashington township, Cambria county, |

Fa., aljoining lands of the Cambria Mining and
Munuiaciuring ( ompany, heirs of Jeremiah Me-
CGionigie, and others, contalning

more or less, abont fifteén neres cleared, having
thereon erected Lhroe tenant bouses, The land is
well timbered, and anderlald with
THREE VEINS OF COAL.
A fuur-foot veln i= opened, and the coal iz of su.
perior quality lor masufactaring purposes, It s
Wa focated as regards dip and drainage that the
vy be Liken ont at eomparatively little ex-
rnee. A tram road conneeting this Innd with
the Pennsylvania Kallrond was built by (nho
SL¥Yusr and the Mining and Manulcturing Com-
MUY, dt 5 cust of §7.000 I'he interest ol the ea.
Late of Oihe Styner, dee'd, in snid tramn road will
be sold wii o lawl, or separately
P RME OF SaLE:—OUne-shird of the purchase
money to be pald on confirmation of sale, and the
balapee In two cgunl annual paymonts, with in-
torest, to be secared by the Jjudgment bonds and
morigage of the purchascr,
F. M. GEORGE,
JOLEPH ¢ RISTE.
Exeentors of Otho Styner, doo'd.,
Lilly's Station (Hemlock), April 19, IST5,

E.\ ECUTOR'S NOTICE,.
Eastate of WiLLianM M'Cox dec'd

Letters tesifmentary on the esiate of Willinm
Met uy, Inte of Clearfield township, Cambria copn.
E¥. hiwe heon granted the pndorsigmed. Al peer-
sons lndebled to sald estnte are requested to make
fmmediate payment, and those
against the sume will l-rc-wnlfh--m without delny.

CORNELIUS MOK RIS, Exocutor,
St. Augustine, Mareh 26, 1875-6t,

OTICE TO FARMERS. _ Draft
Horses, Wagons and Harness for sale

or In exchange for Coils. MARTIN & CO,,
April I3, 1875.-21. Portage, Pa,

awving c¢lalma |

- Two Hundred a'nd Ten Acres, |

know her favorite spot; she's alwaysalone;
you go there, take the children, and get
somewhere near her.”
“Take the children!
miles and miles away.”’
“No, you wouldn’t. The more I reflact
on this plam, the better I like it. Ask
for a hall-holiday, gather up your girls, and

The dny was all that could be desired.
A May-blue sky, with a drift of clouds like

I'd frighten her

departing snow across it; warm, penetrat- 1
ing sunbeams; soft airs, alive with chil- |

dren’s voices and bird-warblings. Yetcould
not my heroine find herself in harmony
with the scene.
her favorite seat in the Park, a niche on
the hillside, with an interlacing of boughs,
and glimpses of rock and river. It con-
tained only two settees,

Melinda met Tommy Whittlesy just as |
| be was leaving the afterncon previouns.

Somehow those big, blue, reproachful eyes
met hers whichever way she looked. More
especinlly did they haiunt the page she
tried in vain to read, and moved in her

| pencil’s wake when she turned to writing

for relief. Not that she cared for their
owner. Oh, mever s particle. Any time
since her fifleenth birthday, she had but to
eay, “I love you,” to make Tommy the hap-
piest of men. Yet she never did say it—
unever intended saying it. True, life was
unsatisfactory. One dream after another
faded ; still there was a hope of her be-
coming something, being scmebody; tied
to Tommy, that was gone. As Mrs, Whit-
tlesy, her days would be bounded om the
cast by breakfast, scuth by dinner, morth

She succecded in securing |

pletely crest-fallen. Her search had fail-
ed. Tonmy looked ready to drop; the
girls sobbed bitterly, declaring “M'lin"
was drowned in the riverj while Melinda

| gcanmed the horizon for a guard whom she
. had not already consulted.

-
Suddenly a wvoice: “Madam, thero's a

. little lost girl at the mansion, dressed like

|

these ; is she yours 7

“Yes, thank you, sir,” replied Miss Den-
ver, promptly, and headed the party that
went toward the place indicated as fast as
feet could carry them.

“We all go the same way,” said Melinda,
holding fast her namesake’s hand, “and
may as well start home at onee.”

“One word, Melinda. When the gen-

| tleman asked was this your little girl, you

said yes; is she ?”

“Of course,” replied Miss Denver, her
cheeks in a blaze. “These children need
somebody to take care of them, and I'm the
one to do it,"”

“Melinda Denver — excuse me, Mrs.
Whittlesy, I should say—I'm surprised ;

completely =0 !" and the light of the new |
“You to]dJ

society shook her head sadly.
me again and again you never meant to
marry that man.”
“I haven't married him.
the children ; that's all.”
Still, Tommy locks as radiant as if it
were himself,

I've married

e S Y
“TF there is anything on easth that beats
four wees it is a kind and amiable wifa."
The anthor of this truism wore an elonga-
ted scrap of court-plaster on his left cheelk.,
and when we inguired what oceasioned it

he gave us a significast look and replied:
“It wasn't four aces,"’

It was like the turning back of a |

ihorrihlc crime—I[ know mnot what.

lish paper the deposition itself of the hero

of the story. He says :
| Myname is Anstin Gray. Tam an Eng-

lishman, and the son of a clergyman.

years ago I met Miss Flora Locke, the
| Young and beautifal daughter of an Indian
| officer. 1 became engaged to her and we
| were to have been married shortly, when

her mother died, and her father wrote for
| his child to come to him in India.

In her desolation and sorrow, she could

unaccompan’ed, and I decided 1o be hereym-

panion, hoping that bher fal!ler would give

Lis consent to an immediate union on our
| arrival.

We sailed on the 15th of
the first week of our voyage there was
nothing amiss.

The eighth day out I noticed, for the first
time, that the Captain—a coarse, but sather
handsome man—appeared very much in-
terested in my betrothed. 1 felt strangely
uneasy at the locks of admiration he cast
| upon her from time to time, and fivally

mentioned my observations to Miss Locke
herself.

To my surprise, she turned very pale, and list ov acquaintances, and even friends, bat ]
| T never hav ennything to do with a shift- |

could with difficalty refrain from bursting
mto tears.
“I know it,"" she said ; “‘he has looked at
me constantly for the last three days, and
| seized every opportunity to speak to me.”’
I was very much annoyed at this, We
wele the only paseengers on board, and
| Captain Gark looked capable of any erime.
| A week afier that Flora came to me sob-
bing and trembling, and told me that the
capiain had asked Lier to be his wife, and
when she had refissed, hiad threatened hex
with bis vengeance. My first impulse was
| to give the yascal a good thrashiog, for he
{ knew we were engnged ; but Flora was
Fimid, and begged that I would act a= if in
ignorance of the fact.
was sorry for it afterward. Tt was only the
next day (hat, while walking the upper
dec’, Thesrd alow frizhtened ery, and saw
Miss Locke endeavorivg to eseape from the
arins of Captain Gack.

Without stoppiag to think of the eonse-
quaences, T struck the villain a violent blow,
which felled him (o the deck. He vose to
' his feet immediately however, and, calling

the crew about him, commanded them to

| seize me and put me in irons. 1 resisted,

but resistance was useless against so many. |

For six days I was imprisoned in the hold.
I was scarcely allowed enongh to eat, and
was in constant darkness. On the seventh
day I was brought in the presence of the
Captain, and face to face with Miss Locke,
who was weeping bitterly.

The monster then asked Miss L. which
she would do—marry him, or see me put

would arrive in a few hours.

Almost ciazed with grief and anger,
Flora told him that she loathed him, and
would sooner die than be his wife,

“Very well,”” said he, “‘then you shall
both be put ashope.”

We did not believe that he would exeente
his threat, but found that it was rveally his
intention. At noon, that day, they east
anchor, and Miss Locke and mysell were
put in a boat and taken ashore, together
with the eaptain and about a dozen of ihe
crew. To my amazement I saw that the

ous tools. 1 andeirstooa what it meant,
bowever, when I saw them seize my be-
trothed and prepare to fasten her to a rock
by a belt of iron.

The poor girl wept andimplored them to
have pity upon her ; but the wistches had
not the courage to disobey their master ;
beside, they believed her gnilty of some
The
captain bad told them, At last, as they
were fastening the last rivet that bound her
to the rock, I succeeded in bursting fiom
those tkat beld me, and seizing a sword,
sprang to her rescue. Il was usecless. My
sword was dashed from my hand by a gi-
gantic sailor, and in a few moments more
Ishould have been adead man, had not the
captain commanded him to forbear.

“Do not hurt bim,’" he said. “We will
leave hiin get his sweetheart free, and then
--they starve together.” The whole com-
pany then took their departure, leaving, as
if in mockery, two days’ provisions.

I was so worn with my imprisonment
that it was a long time before I could rise
and try to release my bride. 1 resolved to

clasp-knife.

I worked for hours, but with very poor
success. Poor Flora was in a terrible con-
dition ; fright and despair ‘vok away her
little strength, and she was barely conscious
most of the time.

By noon, next day, she was free, bat 1
despaired of her life, even if we shonld be
rescued, for she was so weak.

The provisions which they had left, we
made last three days, but at the end of that
time made up our minds to die, for there
there was no fruit upon this dreadful barren
island, and thongh we scanned the horizon
daily we could see no ship.

The sunset of the fifth day, however,
| Providence sent the good ship Alabatros to
ur rescue. Under the kind care of the

Two |

I consented, but |

ashore on a desert island, at which they |

loosen one of the rivets which bound her 1
ivon belt to the rock, if possible, with my |

| captain and the passengers we both recov-

ered. We reached India in safety aad were
| married immediately. I returned to Eng-
[ 1and last week, bat on trying to find Cap-
| tain Gark found that he lLad disappesre:d.

| I mean to find him and punish him before
I return to Iadia.

of factz’we ever heard.
which we make this extract adds that the
' police are on the track of Captain Gark.
- - -
SmrFTLESSNEss.—Shiftlessness and lazy.
ness are often eonfounded, but there iz
, veally much odds between them.
Lazy folks hate to work, but when they

do set about a thing, they often do it Let- !
| _ E |
not endare the thought of the long voyage, | ter than any one else kan, while a shiftless

percon iz az often Lizzy doing things so
slovingly that it disgusts everybody.

I have seen lazy wimmin who wefe az
neat, and az klean az a no 3 cent piece,

, and for | and I have =seen shiftless ones who waz az | his old

bizzy as a hunny bee in a sugar barrell,
and az badly daubed up.

Shiftless people make almost az mnuch
trouble in this world az wicked ones do.
They necver do ennything entirely right
jand perhaps wot entirely wrong, and wyn
| kant git a good average on one ow thesn,
| enny mwore than yu kan on the fuss and
| burry of a pissmire.

I have a grate menny lazy ones on my

less one.  They are alwuss reddy to bor-
row sumthing, and are alwuss reddy to
I keep it.

I lav to lend things, even mi boots and
| umbrelier, but I do bate to hav to go two
| miles and a haff after them, in a wet day.
| The shifiless and the drmnken are a good
| deal alike ; every time yu )ift them up and

let go ov them they go again.
|  Yakan't help this kind ov people, yu
| kan’t even skare them ; they will promise
ennything, and they will tell a lie jost az
| honestly az they will tell the truth.
! T had rather watch two raskals than one
' shiffless kuss.

Lazy people kan be puntehied up a little
once in awhile, but the more yu punteh up
a shiffless one, the wass yu aud they are off.

Death is the only sure kure for shiffless-
ness—they kan’t fool with this remidy
mutch. —Joah Billings,

- - -

Wrsnox oF Saorrisc.—Asarnle, there
is o economy in baying a third<rate aiti-
clebeeanse it is cheap. The best is usually
the highest pricod,

Of course. in many in-
| stanees, this kiod of economy cannot be
pracliced, becanse the money is not at
band | but it is well worlh a thonght
wheiher it wonld not be wiser to pot off
buying anything ot all until one can afford
to buy it good. With children’s dresses,
fur an example, how a good material can
be paz<ed from one child to anotber, then
tarned, re-turned, made up again, altered,
| ve fitted, trimmed differently, and bronght
ont at last once more as good as new,
conrse. [ am supposing now that the mother
can use her fingers,

If the dress has (o be
““put oat” each time there will not be much
saving. Oh. that in these days of enlighi-
enment it were a little more nsual for girls
tu be clever with their needles. Another
lesson is that a thing is not necessarily good

[

and common sense come in, It is astonish-

ing how soon a little attention will enable
!' a person to tell at once whether a material
| is likely to wear, or to wash, or to shrink,

| or to fade, or to fray, er to cut, orany niher

| of shopping requires learning, siudy and

foreihonghit: and when it is ‘horoughly ac-
guired by a wife or mother she may by its
| aid proeure comforts, and even elegances,

for neces=aries.
—— A
IcE two inches thick will snpport & man ;
at a ‘hickness of three inches and a half it
will support a man on horseback ; five
inches of ice will support an eighty-pounder
cannon ; eightinches, a battery of artillery
with carriages and borses attached ; and,
finally, ice ten inches thick will snpport an
army—an innamerable multitude. These
are facts, published scomewhat out of season
for the benefit of gmall boys and skaters
generally, and althongh it may cheat our
eolamns out of a good item occasionally, it
is given in the most Christian spivit.
= . -—-
A FELICTTOUR
Pease, of Franklin county, Mass., aged 90
years and over, and married a few weeks
| ago to the widow Paine, setiling sweetly
| down in her ol home. Some days after
| the nuptials an acquaintance, ignorant
| thereol, inguired at the door for Mrs.
Paine. My friend,” said 1he Dlder, who

Paine here.”" But we suppose that it will
be an old story by the time he gets to be
oue hundred and twenty or so.

i —

MILWAUKEE Sentinel :
Sabbath School to his pupils.
. venge the fanlts of others upon ourselves,™
On bis way home an icicle saved in hissilk
hat, and he danced around on the sidewalk
and said he could whip the socks off any
infernal idiot who didn’t have seuse enough
to keep the icicles off his poreh.

-

A DeTrort photographer says he'd rath-

see a baby come into his gailery.

| county,
| A boy, living in &
So ends the most remarkable statement rarents,
The paper from |

| As the Loy was perfectly
| afraid of work, he soon gained the good

Or

| because it is expensive. Hers experience |

]
for a som which withent it merely sufiices |

old gentleman is Flder |

had answered the bell, “*we have no more |

*“To be angry,” |
said the Buperintendant of an East side |
“Is to ve- |
| When be came to the part where (he

DIRREAM,

DETECTIOX GF A CNIME BY A BOY'S DREAM
—WOXDERFUL, IF TRUE,

HANGED BY 4

I was staying for a short time in Meding

Ohio, when the following oeenrred:
Centre with his
was “boand ont” for a Year to
Mr. Evans at Medina, thecounty seat. IHis
work was to chiop wood and run crrands,

honest and not

| will of his employer,

who, when the year
| wWas oul,

made him a present, in addition to
Lis wages, of a fine copy of “Nobinson
The boy bad been kindly treated
during his term, and this with the addition
of the present, gained his employer his es-
jteem. The boy wished ‘o stay another
| Year, but his parents had need of him at
i home, and so he returned.

About three months afterwards he visited
employer. He remained a day or
| two, and during that time “struck up™ an

Acquaintavce with a man who had succeed.-
ed him in the old merchant’s service. Now
as all boys are social and wish for company,
it is not sarprising that he went with the
hired man a good deal. At night he was
allowed to sleep with him, yel the man al.
ways viewed the boy with dislike.

Mr. Evans extended him a cordial invi-
tation to come again, and ouce mme the
boy returned home. Not a week had pass-
ed when one morning the boy, coming down
from his reom, pale and embarrassed, asked
for a horse to proceed to Medina. Such a
request was not common, and the parents,
by close questioning, suceeeded in eliciting
the following story :  “When I went tobed
last night, T soon got to sleep. [ do not
believe 1 slept over an hour when something
awoke me. I lay there thinking and
thinking, and then turued over te go to
{ slecp.  All at once I felt as if a sword had
been stimek through me, and immediately
I jumped, or rather floated from the bed.
It seemed rather curions, so 1 cast a glance
towards the bed and saw somebody was
(here, to all appearances sleeping soundly.”

The mother the

Craosop,**

1 interrapted bim saying,
| “I guess you ate too much supper and had
the nightmare.”

The boy made ne reply except to proceed
with his story.  ©T tried to feel the body
in the bed, but by some invisible agency I
was whirfed out of the window, and with
terrific speed was hurried toward Medina.
How it wasdone I know 2ol yet I am sare
[ was absent from this house last night in
Spirit or body as 1 am that 1 now live.
Passing over the fields, T noted every honse
and farm until Medina was in sight. Fast.
er than the wind I went until I was looking
into the chamber window of Mr. Evans,
He was sleeping with his wife calmly and
peacefully. I looked toward the door. It
crealied om its hinges, opened and three
men entered softly. One of them was the
bired man. The others I know not, yet I
eould recognize them among a thousand.
One was a half-bieed, and the other appa-
rently a Scotchman.

“The hired man opened a drawer in the
stand, and took from it the old man’s own
| Tazor ; he weut to the bed, and with it cut
the old man's throat as calmly as if he was
butehering a cow. The hot blood spurted
forth ; the old man gave but one groan, and
| he was dead. The blood fell upon the face

of his wife. It awoke her. There in the
moonlight, she saw ber husband’s murderer
—his hands dripping with blood. Then
{ she tnmed toward the murderer. She

- : . | borror. TLike every other science, the art | S¢¢med endowed with a giant's strength,
men had brought with them ivon and vari-

Snatching the razor from the bed whers it
{ had failen, she sprang like a tigress upen
| the murderer. He shook her off. Then,
] with one saperhuman effort she drove the
razor deep into the breast of the one who
| stood nearest. 1t wasthe half-breed. The
| other two seemed transfixed with horror ;
| but the Scotchman, recovering himself,
| seized a hatchet which he had brought. and
| literally hacked Mis. Evaos to pieces,
Their devilish work being done, they rifled
|' the pockets of Mr. Evans, and raising the
| mattress, took from ucder it a package of
bills, round which was wrapped a piece of
writing paper. I saw no more. I was
conduclted back to S——— Centre, and I
awoke fiom a sound sleep.
| ing.”
When the boy began his stary the pa-
rents ridiculed bim. fbut his earnestness and
the knowledge of his integrity had eon-

vinced Lhem that theie was “‘something in
1%

So, aceording to his repeated reques’s,
| he was allowed to go to Medina. He ar-
tived at noon and found that Mr. and M,
Evans had been mardered; that one of the
murderers had been killed by Mrs. Evans,
and that the police wera on the tiack of the

It was momn-

| hived man, who had not been seen sincs
the murder.

The ooy remounted and started home,
and when the news came that the murder
ers hiad been eaptured, he went up to Mes
dina and satisfied himself that they wera
really the murdereis.  The trial came off,
Silas Ketcham, the hired man, pleaded nos
guilty, and =o also did his comrade. Tiw
presecuting attorney had heard the Loy 'a
story and began an address in which be de.
| seribed everything as the boy had related.
Scotchman had been killed by Mes. Evans,
the prisoner started up and cifed one *

“Oh, God ! Nilas, we're lost—some ore
has seen ns.  (To the judge): T will con.
fess. What My, says is Gospel truth}
we did Kill them. May God have mercy

upon ns, '

. er fight a tiger with a snow-chovel than to"_

The two were sentenced to death, snd
hanged soon alter, for justice was snre and
s{\eedy at that time in Obio.—N. ¥. Duily
News,




